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she came herself, tossing her head and shouting. She rolled
about on the floor and beat her head on the ground. She got
her hair-net in a mess. It was a marvel she didn't strike me,
and, if it hadn't been for the others keeping us apart, we might
have rolled about together. She is so used to bullying people
that she thinks she can bully me. She said several times that
you married her irregularly and that she would ask you to
divorce her and she would go away. For one word I said, she
said ten. Her mouth was like the Huai River in flood. How
could a weak persoh like me withstand her? She knows how
to put the blame on others. She made me so angry I didn't
know where I was. As for this baby, he will never be born,
not even if he is a prince. She made me so ill my belly feels
ready to burst, and my guts hurt as though they were dropping.
out of me. My head aches and my arms are numb. I have just
come back f?om the closet, but the child didn't come away.
It would have been better if it had come, then I shouldn't have
been troubled any longer with it. To-night I will get a cord
and hang myself. Then you will be free to go to her. If I don't
hang myself, I shall surely be murdered as the Lady of the
V^se was. I know you will think things very unfortunate if
you can't get rid of more than one wife in three years."
Hsi-mSn Ch'ing was terribly excited. He put his arms round
the Moon Lady. "Good Sister," he said, "don't worry about
that little whore. She doesn't know the difference between high
and low, what is sweet and what is sour. Don't be angry. You
are worth more to me than all the others put together. I will
go and beat her."
"Dare you?" the Moon'Lady said. "She will tie you with a
pig's-hair cord."
"Let her say so to me," Hsi-m£n said. "If I get angry with
her, I will kick her till she doesn't know where she is. How
do you feel now? Have you had anything to eat?"
"I haven't tasted a thing," the Moon Lady said- "This
morning, I got the tea ready and waited for her mother. Then
she came and screamed at me. Now I feel^very ill. My belly
hurts and my head aches. My arms are"all numb. If you
don't believe me, come here and feel my hands. They are still
cold."
Hsi-mgn Ch'ing stamped his feet on the -ground. "What

